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COMPILED BY MARK MCKENZIE-RAY 


TORCHWOOD CALLING! | 
CASTING CALL GOES OUT FOR NEW SERIES REGULARS 
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EVE HONOURED BY ROYAL COLLEGE 


success in television and theatre since she left | 5 Џ 
the college with a ВА (Hons) degree іп Acting — | жи $ 
іп 2000, and she accepted the fellowship \ му 
at a ceremony in St David's Hall, Cardiff on : 
25 June. x & 
The college awards a number of honorary сы қы” 
achievements ғ 


Myles donned a traditional academic 
occasion, fitted by her old college friend Allie Saunders, who now 
works in the college's wardrobe department. 
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PANDORICA PALS! ж у 


NEW SERIES NUGGETS! 
WHAT THEY SAID ABOUT SERIES 4... 


BARROWMAN IN THE BUFF! 
JOHN SHOWS END IN WEST END SHOW 


We start shooting the new Torchwood in 
January. Matilda and Brad are coming with me, 
but | couldn’t possibly not take Honey too as 
we are going to be there for seven-and-a-half 
months... We're not sure yet whether we are 
going to be living in Los Angeles or Canada but 
Torchwood is already very 
popular in America. | had no 

idea how big it was until | was 

in Washington DC and І saw 

myself on the back of a bus! 
Eve Myles, WalesOnline 


The show is now going to represent the BBC and 


the UK worldwide even more. And Starz thought 
we were good enough to take this on board to 
collaborate and co-produce it with the BBC. It's 
just incredible that we've still got Russell T 
Davies, Julie Gardner and Jane 

Tranter on board. I'm ecstatic. 

The fans who have stuck by 

waiting to hear are going to 

be heavily rewarded. 

John Barrowman, TV Choice 


I like to think that when Steven Moffat closed 


all those cracks in the universe [in Doctor Who], 
the Rift in Cardiff closed up at the same time! 
I'm so glad he did that. I’m now convinced 
that if we'd ever seen that Rift, 
it would have been shaped 
like a crooked smile! | used 


to wonder what the hell 
happened to that Rift, and 
t now it’s all solved. 


Russell T Davies, SFX 


To be honest, I’ve never really 
watched Torchwood. 


= 
Russell Tovey at Comic-Con 

(responding to a question ~ 
about whether he will 

appear in the new series) 22 
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set e all for charity as the host of a unique event 


Bares: Strip Brit 
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TORCHWOOD COMIC #2 


Don't forget, issue two of Torchwood The Official Comic goes on sale 
on 7 September, featuring Broken Part Two and Fated To Pretend, as 
seen in Torchwood magazine. Just $3.99 from all good comic stores! 
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AN AMAZING 
NEW BOOK 
FEATURING: 


Q Exclusive new Firefly 
stories from original 
TV episode writers 
Ben Edlund, Jane 
Espenson, Brett Matthews 
and Jose Molina 
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©! Previously unpublished 
images - including 
storyboards, production 
designs and candid behind 
the scenes photos 


Q Memories from the cast 
and crew - including a 
look at locations, stunts, 
ship designs... and 
Nathan Fillion's legendary 
practical jokes 


Firefly © 2010 
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THIS ISSUE: AMERICAN 
DREAMS COME TRUE, 
AUSTRALIAN FANS GET 
DRESSED, IANTO FANS 
KEEP GOING, AND LIFE 
GOES ON AS USUAL... 


GRAYS, ESSEX 


Thar 
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| cannot th ем е 3 am. N 


LOUGHBOROUGH 


VIA EMAIL 


t 


BRISTOL 


WRITE TO: Torchwood magazine, 144 Southwark Street, London SE1 OUP, United Kingdom EMAIL: torchwood@titanemail.com 
OR VISIT US ON FACEBOOK: www.facebook.com/torchwoodmagazine SUBSCRIPTIONS: see details at the bottom of page 5. 
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VIA EMAIL 


VIA EMAIL 


The gang’s all here, as we go back to the 
beginning of Torchwood, with brand new 
- fiction featuring Owen and Tosh, and an 
insider's look at the Torchwood stories 
that never were! Plus, we keep our eye on 
the future, with all the latest news and 
interviews about the brand new series! 


JUST ASK! Don't miss out on an issue of Torchwood magazine just because it has sold out in the shops! 
Ask your newsagent to place a regular order and reserve you a copy every two months. 
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SERIES FOUR IS. GO, THAI 
СОРВОРИСТОМ ТОК 


токсниооо 四 


Working underground меч 


ussell T Davies is in the Torchwood 
writers’ room in Los Angeles. It's a long 
way from the Cardiff flat where h 
created Torchwood, and the familiar 
studios at Upper Boat, where the series 
originally took shape. When he calls 
us to talk about the new series, however, he seems 
right at home in his new surroundings. "Writers. 
are writers, wherever you go," he booms, from the 
other side of the world. "And Torchwood is still 
Torchwood — but now it's stepped up a gear and it 
can go anywhere and do anything!" 

Last time we spoke to Russell, Children Of 
Earth had just taken the UK by storm. We asked 
him what was next for Torchwood, and he told 
us that if he was asked to write a new series. 
tomorrow, he knew exactly what the story would 
be. Now tomorrow has finally come, is this the 
story he had in mind all along? 


So we won't be seeing a new Hub, then — either 
in Cardiff or the US: 
have t 
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UNT dealing wilh fil жер 


So what countries will the characters 
be vi 


"THERE'S A GREAT NEW CHARACTER 
CALLED DR VERA JUAREZ. SHE'S ALMOST 
THE FIFTH MEMBER OF THE TEAM." 


"THERE'S A GREAT NEW CHARACTER 
CALLED DR VERA JUAREZ. SHE'S ALMOST 
THE FIFTH MEMBER OF THE TEAM." 


Do you know whereabouts in the US you'll 


There's obviously a hell of 


TORCHWOOD KD 


RUSSELL T DAVIES HAS WATCHED A LOT OF US TV IN 
THE PAST YEAR... HERE’S HIS PICK OF THE BEST. 
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THE GOOD WIFE 


Right now, fans are eagerly awaiting the second season of this 
legal drama, which stars Julianna Margulies as the wife of 

a disgraced state attorney, who must cope with the scandal 
surrounding her husband, while working as a junior litigator 
and raising a family. The first season of the CBS show has 
been shown on Channel 4 in the UK 


CAPRICA 


After the success of the post-apocalyptic Battlestar Galactica, 
showrunners Ron Moore and David Eick went back in time 
for this prequel series, which charts the rise of the Cylons 
through the prism of two powerful families. With the focus 
on personal relationships and corporate intrigue, Moore has 
likened the SyFy series to iconic 80s soap opera Dallas. 


MODERN FAMILY 


Nominated for 14 Emmy Awards, this sitcom uses a mock 
documentary format to follow the trials and tribulations of 
domestic life among three families living in the same LA 
neighbourhood. Made by Fox for ABC and shown on Sky1 in 
the UK, its first season has been showered with awards, and 

a second run has been commissioned 


GLEE 


One of the biggest hits of the 2009-2010 season, Glee is 
а musical comedy drama about a high school show choir, 
which has spawned chart hits and a rich fandom of ‘Gleeks’. 
With the second season yet to begin (on Fox in the US and 

E4 in the UK), a third season has already been commissioned, 
and the cast are contracted for a possible movie franchise. 


TEMPLE GRANDIN 


This made-for-TV movie aired on HBO in February this year 
and tells the true life story of a woman with autism who 
revolutionizes practices for the humane handling of livestock. 
It has been nominated for seven Emmy Awards, including 
Best Actress for Claire Danes, who plays the title role. The 
movie has yet to be shown in the UK. 


Do you have a ‘tone word’ for the series yet? 


“WE'RE COMING UP WITH LOTS OF IDEAS. 
SOME ARE VERY DARK, AND SOME 
HAVE MADE ME HOOT WITH LAUGHTER.” 


“WE'RE FULLY INTENDING TO 
MAKE A REALLY GORGEOUS, SEXY, 
INTERNATIONAL SHOW.” 


O roncuwoop 


RUSSELL T DAVIES 


Presumably you're working with a bigger 
budget than before? 


FIVE UK SHOWS THAT 
MADE IT BIG IN THE US 


Finally, does the move to the home of Spartacus: 
Blood And Sand mean an increase in sex and 
violence for Torchwood? 


QUEER AS FOLK 


the UK, 
nchise 


popular 


WHO WANTS TO BE A MILLIONAIRE? 

E show began on 
the biggest TV 
versions in more 
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MEND МЕ 


A NEW SHORT STORY BY SARAH PINBOROUGH 


WITH ART BY ADRIAN SALMON 
Al 


оса! news now, and at exactly 10.31pm tonight, the Cardiff sky 
had its own 4th July fireworks celebration as a small meteor 
shower burst across the Bay area. Astronomers had failed to 
predict the occurrence, but a lucky few caught the brief blaze of 
colour = which lasted no more than 18%есопд$ - on their mobile 
phones. Here's one sent in by 15-year-old Dai Williams . . ." 


rchie?" Steve Wyn peered into the darkness looking for a flash of his 
dog's blond coat. He caught a sudden glimpse of a golden tail as it 
disappeared into the bushes at the edge of the park. “Archie, come 
jon! Come!" The only response he got was the rustling of the dark 
shape into which his normally obedient retriever had vanished. The hands on 
his watch were showing just gone 11 and it was time that both of them were in 
bed for the night. This was late for the dog's last minute pee, but they'd had 


и 


Get that will you? I'm not dressed." She disappeared again, and Rhys 
abandoned his sock in favour of finishing his breakfast. It wasn’t even eight. The 
only person it could be was the postman and they weren't expecting anything. 
The three evenly spaced knocks came again. 

"Keep your hair on.” The last mouthful of soggy toast swallowed, he opened 
the door and then hesitated. He'd expected to simply sign for a parcel for next 
door and get back to his footwear. The person on the other side of the door, 
however, was not the postman. Rhys didn’t know who he was 

"Can | help you?” 

The young man was wearing a suit, but the shirt buttons had been done up 
wrong so that one side hung lower than the other, over his smart blue trousers. 
His face was expressionless below hair that was styled to be spiked, but had 
been left abandoned and natural this morning. 

“Mend me.” 


OWEN STARED AT HER AS SHE REPEATED THE 


TWO WORDS IN THE SAME MONOTONE. DESPITE 
HER NUDITY, SHE APPEARED TO BE SWEATING. 


people over for dinner, and at least taking Archie out was better than loading 
the dishwasher. He frowned, Was that smoke? He jogged over to the plants, the 
dog's lead in hand. A small grey wisp escaped into the night sky and a yelp came 
from the bushes — rapidly followed by Archie backing out. Steve hooked on the 
lead and scanned the ground to see what had fascinated the dog so much. 
There was a lump of something down there, but it just looked like a lump of 
coal to him. 

“Come on, you daft sod. Time to get home.” The dog's tail wagged in 
agreement and he trotted happily by his owner's side into the night. 
и wen?" Rhys called from the side of his mouth that wasn’t holding 

a half-eaten piece of toast as he tried to pull one sock on. “What те 

are you going to be finished tonight? Or is that a stupid question?” 
He wobbled slightly but kept his balance as the toast drooped. 

“What?” 

"It's just that new Italian. | thought we could try it." 

"Sounds good." Gwen poked her head round the side of the bedroom door, 
her hair still wet from the shower. "As long as you're paying." She grinned from 
beneath a long dark strand just as three loud knocks came from the front door. 


Rhys frowned. “You what, mate?” 

The young man remained motionless on the doorstep. 

“Mend me,” he repeated, his voice as empty as his eyes. 

Rhys stared at him for a long moment before letting out a sigh and calling 
over his shoulder. 

"Gwen? | think it's for you.” 


wen Harper wasn't sure exactly what time it was, but he was pretty sure 

it was too early for whoever was banging on the door. He peeled his 

tongue from the roof of his mouth and gurgled something that was 

supposed to be a definite shout for whoever it was to go away. It was his 
day off and it had been a very late night. Vague memories of various coloured 
vodka shots throbbed with his hangover, And then of course there was the 
girl... Flashes of skin came to mind, but try as he might he couldn't remember 
more than that. With a sense of dread, he very slowly opened his eyes and 
peered across to the other side of the bed, The sheets were definitely 
crumpled, but whoever the occupant had been, she was now gone. He almost 
smiled. Thank God for that — he was never any good at those awkward next 
morning conversations. » 
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100." The golden tail remained still even at the mention of its 
name and the fuss it was getting. 

"Good. What about the rest?" 

“Il get onto Andy and see if anyone's been reported missing who fits these 
descriptions. It's unlikely, though. | doubt anyone's even realised they're not 
wherever they're supposed to be yet.” 

"Give it a try,” said Jack. "We need to find the link between them." 

“I've got two more.” Tosh came out of the lab, carrying the small pile of 
clothes she and Owen had removed from the men and women now wearing 
hospital gowns. "The young man is Jared Farmer, estate agent, ugly business 
card. Owen's older woman is Amanda Park, married." She handed over the card 
and the woman's driving licence to Jack. "Nothing on the other two, I'm afraid. 
Vil run some tests on these clothes though. See if they give me anything.” She 
nodded down at the dog, sitting too obediently at Gwen's feet. "Owen's going to 
need him now." She leaned down and touched the soft head before frowning 
and pulling her hand away. "He's sweating,” she said. “just like the others. This 
is too odd,” 

“At least we know who three of them are now,” Jack was already reaching for 
the keys to the SUV. "That gives us half a chance of finding a link between them. 
Gwen — you're coming with me." 

"You're not looking for technology," lanto told them from his workstation 
"We haven't picked any alien tech readings up for days." 

"Whatever it is, let's hope it's not catching," Gwen called back to him 
following Jack out of the door. 


и eye got our first ID," Gwen said. She was crouched on the floor, 
petting the dog. “His name's Archie. There's a mobile number, 


n hour and a half later, Owen had forgotten all about his hangover, 
though it was still raging hard in a corner of his mind. However bad his 
day was, these people were having a far worse time. Even though it was 
him that had laid them down on the gurneys, he wasn't sure they could 
stand now if they tried. Their condition had deteriorated very rapidly. The room 
was filled with the sound of rapid breath as each of the five patients fought for 
air. Liquid streamed from their bodies, the sheets beneath them soaking and 
water dripping onto the floor below. Occasionally, one or other of them would 
mutter, “Mend me,” but the words were now barely more than a breath 

Owen rubbed his face and sat by the dog. All their body temperatures were 
normal and the room was cool — what was making them sweat like this? Not 
only were they losing too much fluid, they were all going to be sodium deficient 
before long 

He rubbed Archie's cool ear gently between his thumb and forefinger. 
The animal let out a small whine 

"Don't worry, mate. I'll mend you. I'll mend you.” He wished he could 
believe his own words. Frustrated, he pushed the stool away and strode to the 
door. "We need to rehydrate them again Tosh, and fast. Where the hell is that 
blood analysis? We're running out of time!" 

HAY, о Archie?” The relief on Steve упо face was clear. 71 don't 

know what got into him. He's normally such a good dog. But as soon 
as | opened the front door to get the milk this morning, he was off 
like a rocket. Thought he might have got run over.” 

"We do have your dog,” Gwen said. "But we can't give him back to you 
just yet.” 

“Why?” 

"He's sick,” lack cut in. “Nothing too serious, but we found him down by the 
docks, and a container of illegal wildlife was seized there yesterday — some 
of which had escaped. We just need to be sure that he hasn't been bitten 
or infected.” 

"ОП God." Wyn's face drained. "He's had all his shots.” 
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"I'm sure he'll be fine,” Jack said. "We just need to figure out what's wrong 
with him. It would be a great help if you could show us where you walk him and 
try and remember if there was anything unusual there in the past 24 hours 
or so.” 

"Of course, of course. We just walk in the local park. | take him first thing in 
the morning and then again at night before | go to bed.” He paused suddenly. 
“There was one thing. Something in the bushes, Last night. | think he burned his 
nose on it." 
и he burned her hand оп it,” Amanda Park's husband said. The lump 

of rock sat in what had been a perfect lawn until it had fallen from 
the sky and caused a small patch of devastation. "I told her not to. 
1 told her it would be hot, but she just wouldn't listen. Just said how 
pretty it was and went for it. | couldn't see it myself." He looked up at Jack and 
Gwen and for all his sniping at his wife’s behaviour his worry was there in the 
dark circles forming around his eyes. "And then when I woke up this morning 
she was gone. The police wouldn't listen. Said ! had to leave it at least two days.” 

"Well, we've got her now, and as soon as we've made sure she's fine 
have her home.” Gwen smiled, but he didn't look reassured. 

"We'll have to take this though,” Jack was already carefully moving 
into the box with the other two sections they'd picked up that morning: 
stared into the box and frowned. "Oh, now | get it,” he muttered. "I must be 
getting old not to have thought of it before." 

"Get what?" Gwen asked. 

Jack was on his feet and flashed Park a huge grin as he strode towards the 
SUV. "Don't you worry. We'll get your wife back to you in no time at all.” 

Gwen mumbled a goodbye and chased after her infuriating boss, "What? 
What do you вет?“ 

"In there." Jack nodded at the box and Gwen tentatively opened it. The black 
rock sat on the bottom against the thick protective material 

"It's just a rock,” she said 

"Use your eyes, Gwen.” 

She looked down again and frowned before she saw it. Of 
course. "We picked up three bits of meteorite. There's only 
one here now." 

"Exactly!" Jack grinned. "And what do you deduce 
from that?” 

"That the three pieces have joined together to 
become опе?“ 

"Think outside the box, Ms Cooper. And I don't 
mean this one.” Tyres screeched as the SUV 
pulled away from the kerb. "You ever heard of 
а meteorite putting itself back together before? 

Or any rock for that matter?” 


"No, of course not.” 

“Then the one thing we do know, is that whatever's in that box, it isn't 
a meteorite.” 

He tapped his, earpiece as they sped through the city. “Owen? How 
are they?” 

“Not good.” The young doctor sounded tired. “Their blood is showing crazy 
results and there are minerals in their systems that have no right being there. 
Huge amounts. I'm surprised they've lived as long as they have." He paused. 
4 don't know what | can do for them, Jack." 

“Are they still sweating?" 

" wouldn't call it that, but yes. It's like all their natural water is escaping. 
We're doing our best to rehydrate, but it's a losing battle." 

“Мете on our way back now. Stop treating them and arrange the lab so that 
all the water coming from each of them is meeting in a central container. 
A bucket will do, but nothing smaller. Can you manage that? We'll be 
10 minutes.” 

"Sure. | think so. Do you know what's going on here, then? Because I'm 
really ready for answers, here,” 

"We'll be 10 minutes," Jack repeated with a grin. 
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THEY STOOD AND STARED A FEW MOMENTS 
LONGER. THE SKY WAS FULL OF MIRACLES, 
AND SOMETIMES THAT WAS EASY TO FORGET. 
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$ its name suggests, Torchwood: Children 
Of Earth is a global story, Children 
around the world are affected by an alien 
force, and no country is immur 
for the budgets of the BBC however, the 
456 have been here before 

rather taken a shine to the British isles. 

Of course, Torchwood: Children Of Wales’ 
would never have captured the public imagination 


Luckily 


and they've 


in quite the same way, but here are five episodes 


of tightly focused tele 


on that manage to convey 


a true sense of international scope without ever 
leaving the shores of Great Britain. That the crew 
left Wales for just two days is even more impressive, 
when you recall just how much of the story takes 
place in London 

Over the next few pages, we take a look at the 
real locations that became the capital, the Scottish 
Highlands, and such exotic locations as East 
Grinstead for Children Of Earth 
Cardiff and the surrounding area that got to play 


This is th 


as well as the parts 


themselves (or places very similar) firs 


+ these locations are pri 
schools Please don't trespass or make a nuisance 


summer since the miniseries aired, making it the 


perfect time to get out there and explore these 


locations for yourself 

If you do decide to seek out the real buildings 
behind Children Of Earth, however, do please 
remember the real people inside them. Some of 
ate houses, and others are 


ourself in these places, and respect people's 
privacy by not taking photos. Most of all however, 


enjoy exploring this corner of Earth! 
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HEREFORD ARMS, HEREFORD STREET 
Both the interior and this exterior of th 


the corner of Hereford Street and Liverp: 
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Hereford Arm 
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his pr y as Pill, and boasting its own Rugby 


RUPERT BROOKE DRIVE, 
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Johnny а 


ting wi 
joyriders mooning 
the SUV in Day On 
through to the slightly 
more serious struggle of 
Johnny and the local 
dads against the Army 
n Day Five. The rea 
Rupert Brooke Drive is 
yet another part о 
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Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins; attending officers Inspector Leon Sharp 
and WPC Sharon Moon: 

Hopkins: No! (There is the sound of Hopkins 
banging on the table followed by a splashing noise). 
Sharp: (To attending WPC Moon) Leave it. For the 
record, Doctor Hopkins has just spilled her tea 
Hopkins: And everything else, though nobody 
believes me. Look... | know mad when | hear it. 


| have a medical degree in mad... have spent most 
of my professional life surrounded by mad 
people... Everything I've said may be hard to 
believe but take it from one who knows: it is NOT 
тай. (There is a pause, the sound of someone 
shifting in their seat, the steady dripping of the 
pilled tea onto the carpet tiles of the interview 


Insistent affirmation of 


room floor.) Oh balls. 
sanity, | DO sound mad 
Sharp: 
a professional 
Hopkins 
Sharp: Hilarious, in fact so much so that | want to 


ood to have that confirmed by 


least one of us is finding this funny. 


hear it all again 
Hopkins: Of course you do (loud sigh) 
Pool Psychiatric Hospital 


ampbell 
The most ineffectual 
place it has ever been my misfortune to work 
In the six months since | joined the staff, the 
mental stability of the patients has dropped to 
terrifying levels 

Sharp: Doesn't say much for your training. 
Hopkins: Piss off. You're not laying the blame for 
actually have a naive 
aspiration to help people. Administrator Lythgoe, 


that place at my door. 


however. 
Sharp: A convenient scapegoat 


Hopkins: Not particularly convenient, the vicious 
bastard's dead 

Sharp: Suicide, according to you. 

Hopkins: Subtle. | didn't kill him. | couldn't 

Not like. 

Sharp: And Patient 14? Would he be capable? 
Hopkins: Patient 14? He was an incredibly broken 
man. He was capable of pretty much anything. 


Security camera footage taken from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital showing Patient 14 in 
room (name and medical notes not on record): 
The patient lies utterly still. For a moment the 
viewer can only assume he's asleep. There is time to 


Observe how young he is. His is a smooth 
Not a face one likes to imagine 
screaming. As the timecode on the recording hits 
Patient 14 


opens his eyes and mouth and begins to how! 


handsome face. 
21:38 we no longer have to imagine 
though in pain or fear, we cannot tell 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Sharp: Tell me about him 

Hopkins: You know everything ! know. 

Sharp: And he believed in the Grey Man? 

Hopl 
others he just chose not to go on about it 


Of course he believed in him. Unlike the 


From the medical notes of Doctor Jennifer Hopkins: 
The Grey Man was all Alfred would talk about 
today. If nothing else, it makes a change from his 
wife (when you kill someone with a crumpet 
toasting fork and a lot of elbow grease you do tend 
to fixate) 


A NEW SHORT STORY 


ART BY BEN WILLSHER 


The Grey Man is new - this marks it out as 
either extremely good news or extremely bad. 
Mental health is all about the well-worn furrows 
of the mind 

Alfred says the Grey Man appears at the foot of 
his bed every night, а chess piece silhouette in an 
old-fashioned Trilby. When it leans into the light, its 
face’ is revealed beneath the brim: an empty oval of 
uneven grey flesh like "the wrinkled thumbprint of 
Alfred can be quite poetic 
Despite the lack of a mouth, the Grey Man “whispers” 


a long-drowned man 


to Alfred. When | ask what it is the Grey Man says, 
Alfred just shakes his head. “It's wrong,” he replies, 
‘and nothing | can do will make him shut up. 


Security camera footage taken from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital showing Patient 36, Alfred 
Box (medical notes attached): 
Alfred Box cowers in his bed. The sheet is clenched 
between white-knuckled hands. His eyes are 
rheumy, glinting in the solitary glow of the security 
light. He is staring towards the foot of the bed as if 
there is something stood there. There is not 

There is a surge of static through the monitor 
speaker, a crunch of hissed audio... Alfred seems to 


respond to it... but that's impossible, there is no 
audio recording at Campbell Pool, this is nothing 
but distortion, a noise that only we can hear. 


It terrifies him nonetheless. 


Excerpt from an article posted to (then quickly 
removed from) the website of the South Wales 
Herald & Post: 

Langworth insists he will not be returning to 


his post at Campbell Pool Psychiatric Hospital 


ALFRED SAYS THE GREY MAN APPEARS AT THE 


FOOT OF HIS BED EVERY NIGHT, 
SILHOUETTE IN AN OLD-FASHIONED TRILBY.. 


A EHESS-PIEEE 


токсниооо 由 


THE FOOTAGE IS SILENT, BUT YOU CAN IMAGINE 
THE NOISE MADE WHEN A MAN BEATS HIS 


SKULL OPEN AGAINST A WALL... 


regardless of the outcome of the hearing. In 
а statement that may cast doubt on his reputation 
as a reliable witness, he insists that the ‘Grey Man’ 
is in fact real, and the many residents who claim to 
have seen the faceless apparition (which wears an 
old-fashioned suit and hat) are genuinely at risk, 
citing the recent history of patient suicides as proof 
of its victims. A spokesman for the local health 
authority said the hospital was “disappointed by Mr 
Langworth's comments, which fuelled the fantasies 
of a minority of patients at a difficult time for all 
concerned.” The hearing continues, 


Selection of online comments responding to the 
above article: 

Skip Acorn: He's right about the grey man 
Tralala: &Skip Acorn - sounds like you should 
book a bed! :p 

Skip. Acorn: My dad was there. He told me about it. 
DavLL: OMG is this guy for real? 

Skip_Acorn: He tells you about your life, but with 
little things changed. Names, stuff like that 
Tralala: terrifying 

Skip Acorn: Said it loosened you, made you 
question 

(Comment removed by moderator) 

DavLL: LOL | question your head pal! 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Hopkins: People became obsessed by the Grey Man. 
Crazy ideas have a way of spreading in a nuthouse. 

Like clap in a brothel. 

Sharp: Not that you believed it, of course. 

s: Believed it? Of course | believed it 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Hospital: 

An empty corridor. The footage is black and white 
but you just know it’s magnolia walls and grey 
carpet tiles, These places have a very limited palette. 
The timecode tells us it's turned three o'clock in the 


morning, The volume on the monitor is turned right 
up. The warm hiss builds into a surge of crackling 
like hot oil about to ignite. It gets louder, enough so 
that you wonder if it's about to damage the speaker. 
whether you should reach for the remote to turn it 
down. But if you did, you'd miss the momentary 
flash as something appears in the corridor. It's gone 
for good now. It won't be there when you rewind 
the tape. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont. 
Sharp: You saw it (sighs). 

Hopkins: How often do you want me to say it? 


O гоксниоор 


| saw it. If it wasn’t for him it would have killed me. 
Sharp: Patient 14 
Hopkins: Patient 14. 


Notes on Patient 14 written by Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins after initial consultation: 

The patient shows no functioning sense of self. 
According to Lythgoe, he was found wandering 
the M4 in the early hours of the morning, hiding 
from cars and raging at something in the air. 
Unsurprisingly, the attending officers couldn't 
see anything. 

| would estimate that the patient is in his mid: 
20s, thick dark brown hair, grey/blue eyes... a looker 
for sure. Though the screaming and the persecution 
complex are something of a cold shower in the 
attractiveness stakes. He's a local boy — you can pick 
up the accent when he shouts. 

But what to do with him? How to begin chipping 
through this crust of delusions? Alien invaders for 
the most part, real Star Trek stuff, great armies of 
little green 
according to Patient М. 

From experience, the bigger the delusion, the 
more fragile it is. It's easy enough for a patient to 
hold onto the concept that a dead father still lives 
but even a real psychotic struggles to maintain he is 
Napoleon after sufficient questioning 

1 can only hope that the fiction crumbles, that 
time will reassert logic 

As | got up to leave he smiled at me. “Everything's 
true,” he said. “And one day you'll have no choice 
but to stop deluding yourself.” 

Just for a second, | believed him 


men have designs on Glamorgan 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Sharp: Invaders from Mars? 

Hopkins: Think what you like 

Sharp: Oh | do, we coppers get judgmental as 
hell when there’s a morgue full of bodies to take 
into account 

Hopkins: You can't think | killed them, you've seen 
the video footage. 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 
The footage is silent, but you can imagine the noise 
made when a man beats his skull open against 
a wall. It starts off hard, a solid knocking of bone 
against brick. Then it gets softer as the bone begins 
to fragment and the hair mats with blood. ! 
Alan Timpson five minutes to die. 

Natascha Herbert suffers from a smorgasbord 
of eating disorders. There is no evidence of this in 


her last moments alive: she eats her own hand 
with considerable appetite. Even as she chokes to 


death around her wrist she is fighting to cram 
more of it into her mouth. Natascha seems very 
hungry indeed 

Mark Wallace on the other hand has no 
wish to fill his belly. Indeed, he goes about his 
self-destruction at the dinner table, while those 
around him work their way through Friday's bangers 
and mash with slack-jawed apathy, Clearly a man 
with some medical knowledge, he clouts the bridge 
of his nose against the edge of the dining table 
with enough force to send shards of bone shooting 
into his brain. There is a pause as the resounding 
bang of face against Formica halts spoons on 
their journey toward mouths. Then the eating 
continues. Death has become a common event at 
Campbell Pool after all, and bangers and mash 
come but once a week 


‘Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (сопе): 

Sharp: /уе seen it. 

Hopkins: Then you must know they were suicides, 
Besides, what possible motive would | have? 

‘Sharp: You've made your dislike for Lythgoe clear. 
Hopkins: Dislike? Jesus... it takes more than 
DISLIKE to do that. The man had... had... 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 

A nurse stands screaming in the doorway of 
Administrator Lythgoe's office. In the distance, 
other staff run towards her and the wide-open door. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Sharp: „Най it coming? 

Hopkins: rm sure it’s frowned upon to put words 
in the mouths of interviewees, inspector. 

Sharp: It's frowned upon to put a pair of HB pencils 
into someone's eyes too. 

Hopkins: You know damn well it wasn't me. 

Sharp: Actually, there's no evidence. The 
administrator's office was one of the few places 
not served by security cameras. 

Mopkins: No surprise there. Lythgoe was good at 
keeping secrets. He'd hardly have held down his 
job otherwise. 

Sharp: What was so wrong about him? 
Hopkins: He abused the patients. Not sexually, i 
fact not physically at all... Nothing so easy to 
prove. He just treated them... He treated them as 

a JOKE. We all make the odd wisecrack out of 

a patient's earshot. We act dismissive. That's 

normal... That's gallows humour... But he... He 

would actually undermine them to their face, he 

would think of just the right words to say in order 

to bring them discomfort. To him it was funny, 

a power trip, | don't know... He was an arsehole, 

plain and simple. 

Sharp: Now a dead arsehole. 

Hopkins: Yes, and you still have nothing to say that 

can prove it was anything to do with me. 

Sharp: | suppose it was the Grey Man? 

Hopkins: Yes. | suppose it was 

Sharp: A figment of the lunatics’ imaginations? And 

yes, I'm including the staff. 

Hopkins: He was real, and | can hardly begin to 

express how bored | am of telling you that 

Sharp: No more tired than | am of hearing it. So, 

what was it? An alien? 

Hopkins: The word Patient 14 used was 

‘psychovore’ | 
Sharp: Mind eater? > | 
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Hopkins: A copper that knows Latin? 

Sharp: "т not as stupid as | look. 

Hopkins: Then stop bloody acting it. 

Sharp: As soon as you stop insulting my 
intelligence. Whatever happened at Campbell Pool, 
whatever drove them all to kill themselves... It sure 
as hell had nothing to do with little green men. 
Hopkins: Tell that to Torchwood. 

Sharp: (Long pause) What? 

Hopkins: Patient 14 says he worked with Torchwood, 
Sharp: (Long pause) Shit. (Shouts) Shit! 

(A knock can be heard on the recording followed 
by the opening of the interview room door. 

A third, unidentified voice speaks up) 

Unknown: I've called them. | have to, you know 
how it works. 

Sharp: | know. ' 

Unknown: Turn off the tape and leave her alone, 
it's nothing to do with us anymore. 

(The door closes and there is silence.) 

Sharp: So sick of this, 

Hopkins: Something | said? 

Sharp: You said Patient 14 was Welsh? 

Hopkins: Yes, what has that...? 

Sharp: Definitely not American? 

Hopkins: No, | can tell the difference. 

(There is another long pause.) 

Hopkins: You're scared, | mentioned Torchwood 
and suddenly you got scared. 

(Pause.) | 

Hopkins: What is it about the word Torchwood’ 
that scares you so much? 


Police radio chatter picked up by an illegal 
scanner and posted as an mp3 file to various Ме- 
sharing websites as ‘Goverment cover up — teh 
proof!!!’ (sic): 

Officer: burning. Things moving in the smoke. 
Killing anything that comes close. Need backup, 
anything we send in there doesn't come back out. 
Despatch: Officers en route, maintain perimeter. 
Do not engage. Word is the situation is now out of 
our hands. 

Officer: Out of our hands? What are you talking 
about? 

American voice: He's talking about us. Now get off 
this line and maintain radio silence. 

Despatch: Bloody Torchwood 

American voice: ¶ pretend | didn't hear that. And 
unless you want me making home visits you won't 
say that name over the radio again, okay? Now 
get off the line and let me do my job. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Sharp: Torchwood attract trouble, that's all. If 
they're involved you don't want to be. 

Hopkins: Did it ever occur to you that it might be 
the other way around? All | know is that the 
hospital was falling down around our ears... 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 
The timecode informs us that it's late at night and 
a consultation of the staff records confirms that the 
hospital is operating under a skeleton staff. Perhaps 
this is why things get out of control so quickly. 
Alfred Box is the first to escape his room. 
Nobody considers Alfred a threat. Alfred is a gentle 
man and has not shown a single streak of violent 
behavior in all his time here at Campbell Pool. He 
will surprise a good number of people tonight in 
this regard. He begins to release others. 


O токсниоор 


A mob appears even more disturbing in silence. 
One by one, the patients burst from their rooms, 
their mouths opening and closing like fish as they 
make their proclamations and demands, call for 
help or promise some damage. 

Later, scrutinizing the video, surviving staff 
= including Doctor Jennifer Hopkins — will 
hunt for signs of the patients they recognize. 
Hunting among the snarls and clawed hands, 
the bloodshot eyes and the contorted limbs, for 
the people they hoped to coax back towards 
happiness, towards whatever might pass for 
rational. They will find none. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer. 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Sharp: Yeah, yeah... Trust me love, we face shit like 
that everyday. We just don't get any credit for it. 
(The door opens and someone enters. An 
American voice, later identified as being that of 
Captain Jack Harkness, speaks.) 

Harkness: We don't even exist Inspector, so don’t 
go looking for trophies on my wall either. 

Sharp: Don't hang about, do you? 

Harkness: | was already in the building. 

Sharp: Surprise surprise. 

Harkness: Mind if 1...7 

Sharp: Do | have any choice? 

Harkness: No. But I'd rather be polite about it. 
‘Sharp: Fine. (To Hopkins) Good luck. 

(Sharp leaves.) 

Harkness: | brought you some tea. 

Hopkins: Wait until you see what | did to the last 
cup. You're Torchwood? 

Harkness: Part of it. You've met another one of 
my team. 

Hopkins: Patient 14 

Harkness: His name is lanto Jones. You weren't. 
meeting him at his best. 

Hopkins: I'll say. The boy's got major issues. 
Markness: Haven't we all? Drink your tea. 
Hopkins: Why? Drugged is it? 

Harkness: Yes. Packed to the brim with a highly- 
effective amnesia drug to wipe your memory of 
everything you've experienced. 

(There is a long pause.) 

Hopkins: Okay, | guess it does sound ridiculous now 
you put it like that (there is the sound of a plastic 
top being peeled back from the polystyrene cup). 
Besides, what would be the point? | have no idea 
what it is that | have experienced... 

Harkness: You mean lanto didn't explain? 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 

Doctor Jennifer Hopkins scatters a few plastic chairs 
as she tumbles backwards onto the common room 
floor. In one hand she is holding a syringe, her 
attempts to ensure she doesn’t drop it have cost her 
balance, pride and a bruised left buttock. 

In front of her, Patient 14, aka lanto Jones, 
stands with his arms by his sides staring at a patch 
of thin air. Much like Albert Box, we can only 
assume he sees something we don't. 

The next few seconds proves that something 
powerful is at work, the picture distorting as plastic 
chairs scoot back against the far wall as if brushed 
away by a large hand. Doctor Hopkins — still holding 
her syringe — rolls with them. 4 


‘Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 
Hopkins: We were a bit busy. 
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Harkness: | can imagine. We'd been tracking the 
Loraxis for months. 

Hopkins: Loraxis? Sounds like a Japanese 
hatchback. 

Harkness: And looks like a grey man with no face. 
It's a psychovore species. That means it 

Hopkins: Feeds off minds 

Markness: You got it. Though in this case it's 
somewhat more specialized. The Loraxis feed off 
delusion — false memory. 

Hopkins: it preys on the mentally ill? 

Harkness: Predominantly. Though if you weren't 
questioning your sanity before you met it. 
Hopkins: You certainly would be afterwards. 
Markness: Right. lanto being a case in point. We'd 
cornered the thing when it attacked him, tore his 
mind right off its hinges for a while. 

Hopkins: A while? 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 

Patient 14 tumbles from his bed and runs at the 
door of his room as if it simply isn't there. 
Predictably, he rebounds from the heavy wood, 
dropping to the floor. After a few seconds, he rolls 
to his feet and runs at the door again, twisting his 
body this time so as to let his left side take the 
brunt of the collision. The door is no more merciful 
а second time. patient la staggers back, clearly hurt, 
staring at the door as if sizing it up, wondering how 
best to defeat it. While he stares the door opens. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Harkness: He'll be fine, given a little time. The 
effects are temporary. Was it you that let him out? 
Hopkins; Yes. For some reason his door hadn't 
opened along with the rest, so it seemed the best 
idea... given how things were going, 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 

Doctor Jennifer Hopkins stands in the doorway of 
Patient 14’s room. In one hand she holds the general 
access key card that she has used on the door, in 
the other she holds a syringe. It is the syringe she 
shows to Patient 14, clearly intended as a threat. 
Perhaps Patient 14 is beyond threats, because he 
seems utterly nonplussed by whatever she has said, 
walking past her and out into the corridor. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Harkness: How could you be sure he was safe? 
Hopkins: | couldn't, but | had enough Librium 
to make him miss a couple of birthdays if he 

got frisky. 
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Harkness: Ah... that would be what you 
Hopkins: Yes. After he had weakened И. 
Harkness: Weakened it? 

Hopkins: He told it about his life. . 


Security camera footage from Campbell Pool 
Psychiatric Hospital: 

We're back in the common room. Hopkins is still on 
the floor, and Patient 14 is still facing something 
invisible. Patient ia is talking, addressing the spot in 
mid-air that must contain more than the camera is 
admitting to. As the footage continues, that patch 
of air actually begins to flicker. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Harkness: His life? | bet that was eye-opening 
Hopkins: It was ridiculous, I've heard some 
delusions in my time but the stuff that he came 
out with... metal gloves that can bring back the 
dead, a robot girlfriend, giant demons stomping 
through Cardiff like Godzilla, the time he turned 
into a woman. 

Markness: And what effect did it have on the. 
Loraxis? 

Hopkins: it hurt it. Weakened it. Confused it 
maybe? That was when | injected it with 

the Librium. 


Security camera footage from Campbell 

Pool Psychiatric Hospital: 

Doctor Hopkins is on her feet. She 

runs towards that chunk of space 

that seems to be in flux, raises her 

syringe and plunges it down. For a brief 
moment she actually appears to float, to ride 
thin air, before tumbling to the ground. If you 
crane in to the monitor, you can just about see 
the syringe, swaying side to side in front of Patient 
14, embedded in the invisible shape. Then it drops. 


Transcript of police interview with Doctor Jennifer 
Hopkins (cont.): 

Harkness: You're lucky the Loraxis have a weakness 
for Benzodiazepines. You never can tell with 

an alien physiognomy. It could have been no 
more effective than throwing glitter at 

a charging elephant 

Hopkins: Typical doctor. | just pump ‘ет 

full of drugs and hope things turn out 

in the end. 

Harkness: How irresponsible. Now drink 

your tea before it gets cold 

(Pause) 

Hopkins: How did Patient 14 — sorry, 

lanto — weaken it by saying all 

that stuff? 


Harkness: You know the answer to that really, 
don't you? 

Hopkins: You're going to say it’s because it was 
all true. 

Harkness: Yep 

Hopkins: Crazy. 

Harkness: Story of my life 

Hopkins: And you don't mind me knowing? Surely it 
should all be top secret or something shouldn't it? 
(There is the sound of a polystyrene cup being 
screwed up.) 

Harkness: 111 take the risk. (Pause) Hmm. 
thing turned on? 

Hopkins: Yeah, that detective was a big fan of 
taped evidence. You should see all the camera 
footage he gathered from the hospital 

Harkness: Yeah, | probably should. Thanks for all 
your help Doctor Hopkins. You can go home now 
Mopkins: Thank God for that, it's all starting to 
catch up with me... My head's pounding enough to 
drive me out of my. 

(Tape ends) 
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You SAY оле 


KELS IF х 
RHYS ASKS, D BE 
TELL HIM TVE BACK. 
POPPED TO 

THE (АУФ. 


IF YOUR BOSS 
COULD SEE YOU 
LOOK AT YOU. D PUT 
со С ева THe Beat ht 
ІК SLING-BACKS, NO TIME, 


YOU HAVE 
ALIMITED LIFE 
EXPECTANCY? 


DON'T YOU 


50; 
ОМЕ ҒЕОМ ВЕНІМО 
WITHOUT ASKING? 


MORE 
LIKE JACK 
EVERY 


RIGHT, YOU, 


NOTHIN. 
HARMLESS 
FUN IS ALL. 


ET OFF 
p Е 
FT 
AW 
BLOODY 

IDIOT! 


INHERE. 


WHAT THAT 
MEANS, 
YEAH? 


DON'T 


WORRY 
ABOUT НІМ. 
HE'S STAFF, 

SORT OF. 


'COURSE 
NOT. IT'S MY 
NIGHT OFF. ДД 


PAYS 
не WAY, 
ANYWAY. 

AND YOU'RE 
BARRED. 


COULDN'T 
KEEP AWAY, 
ЕМ? 


OR DID 
YOU SMELL THE 
JALFREZI? 


EE. IVE 
ME A RING 


"THE USUAL LIES. HE KNOWS: 
ПАДЕ MONT SAY ДУ ИМЕ 


АТ 
GOING ON? 
DIDN'T I GIVE 
YOU THE 
NIGHT OFF? 


“THE END OF ONE EVENING AND THE 
BEGINNING OF ANOTHER BACK IN THE 


REAL WORLD WITHA CRASH A COUPLE |В 


OF BRUISES, AND THE FANTASY OF A 
NORMAL LFE BLOWN QUT BY A FAT 
BLOKE МА CHEAP BLACK SUT. 


ALWAYS THERE BUBBLING 
SURFACE А GULTY PLEASURE.” 


I'VE GOT 
THE DATA, 
GWEN. THAT'S 
ACOINCI- 


ITS BLOOD 


HANG. o 
I'VE GOT YOU. 
WHAT DID YOU 

TAKE? TELL 
ME. 


IT'S LIKE EVER: 
INCH 
AN 


CARNIV- 
OROUS, 


А CORPSE 
NOW? THIS 
EVENING GETS 
BETTER AND 
BETTER. 


BURNING 
“АШ. OVER 
AAAARWK. 


( | 
NO; THAT ISN'T 
|| POSSIBLE. Д, 


VI 5 
FOR LATER. 


THE PILIS. SO WE'VE WELLTHE 
ви \ | БАКСОПСОН 
у THE STREETS 
THAT'S LETHAL 


GWEN, RUN 
THE PILL 


THROUGH THE 
TRACKING EDEN 


21 қа? 


ек Al ЛИЙ? 


ж 


ARCHIVIST ANDREW PIXLEY 


RECORDS THE DEVELOPMENT AND PRODUCTION OF 


THIS SERIES TWO TALE OF SINISTER CIRCUS FOLK AND ANCIENT CELLULOID! 


NOTE: Dates not included below were dedicated to 
recording for Fragments which was made as part of 
the same block as From Out Of The Rain. 


BLOCK 5 READTHROUGH: WEDNESDAY 12 SEPTEMBER 
2007, 2000, UPPER BOAT STUDIOS 
With filming for block four (Dead Man Walking and 


for From Out Of The Rain and Fragments formed 
part of the prep work for block five that had begun 
on Monday 13 August. The two episodes saw the 
directorial debut on Torchwood of jonathan Fox 
Bassett, and were written by Peter | Hammond and 
co-producer Chris Chibnall respectively. 


BLOCK 5, DAY 1: THURSDAY 13 SEPTEMBER 2007. 
1700-0400, BUTE PARK, OFF NORTH ROAD, CARDIFF 
Work on From Out Of The Rain began without any 
of the familiar Torchwood members, as the regular 
team was at Upper Boat, recording Hub sequences 
for block four. Instead, guest actors Julian Bleach 


j (the спо 
{ Camilla Power (described 
j in the script as The 

+ Amazing Pearl) donned 
i тега 


+ the 1920s sequences of 
A Day In The Death) well under way, the readthrough 
+ Show. This in 


Aaker) and 


The Joshua Јоу Travelli 


одеа the 


pre-credits footage of the 
{ Ghost Maker luring an 
+ unsuspe 

nto the circus, the shot 


i of the Ghost Maker reaching out to his audience 


various shots ol he 


the circus performers 


archive footage seen during the episode, and on 
long, continuous shot of the performers in action. 

For these latter sequences, members of NoFit State 
Circus were hired to display their talents in a 
built in Bi 


the city, near the River Taff and Cardiff Castle, was 


Park. This open space in the centre o! 


also used in Adrift, Fragments and Exit Wounds 
A plate shot of the set was also recorded for the 
FX team at The Mill, to be used when the Night 


i Travellers stepped out of the film at the end of the 
+ episode. For the nighttime sequences, the set was 


Illuminated by helium lighting balloons, and the 
crew from Torchwood Declassified was on hand to 
capture the whole spectacle. 


>> PETER J HAMMOND 


Peter ) Hammond began his writing career with the sale of a play 
to a Canadian radio station while working as a postman and van. 
driver in the UK, From there, he moved into writing for schools 
programmes before getting his TV break in the late 1960s on the 
BBCI police show 2 Cars, where he became script editor. He went 
оп to write scripts for the Thames Television children's fantasy 
Series Ace Of Wands, which in turn led him to create the much- 
loved science fiction serial Sapphire And Steel for ATV. In the 19805, 
he wrote the sitcom Lame Ducks, and went on to contribute scripts 
for ITV dramas The Bill and Midsomer Murders before making his 
Torchwood debut with the series one episode Small Worlds 


O токсниоор 


FROM OUT OF THE RAIN 


PETER J. HAMMOND 


сосове: 
ese 


>> DRAFT SCRIPT REVISIONS 


The following variations from the final script аге : W in the Hub, jack fondly recalls a rollerskating 
drawn from the third draft, dated 26 July 2007. act he sees in the film. "What's so funny?" he 


№ instead of the opening sequence at the circus, 2 asks. "We all had to make a living in those days. 
the pre-credits saw the Ghost Maker emerging { Owen quips that Jack was part of a freak show 
from the film in Jonathan's workshop and Jack replies, “At least | don’t have to plug 


W Gwen is familiar 
№ Owen do 


the Electro cinema. myself ir 


о the mains these days to stay alive. 


make sarcastic quips during £ Jack then dates the film to around 90 years ago. 


the screening at the Electro. W After watching the film, Jack and Owen go го 
Ш "You know what they say about machines ABE to check on Nettie. Owen wears a surgical 
fighting back. Well, that's what this is doing mask to examine her, saying to Jack, “Being a 

jonathan tells his father as the projector goes freak, | should have told them | don't need this. 


Ш At the Electro, as Faith and Dave 


awry. "Something's hijacked your 


precious film bag up the takings and close for the 
№ Gwen jokes, 71 want my money night, the Ghost Maker and Pearl 
back," when the archive footage watch from outside as the lights 


repeats in the cine! 
№ The Ghost Maker produces 
r Nettie from 


go out. "That's sad," says Pearl. 
ike the lights. They make the 


a ticket fo 


rain glisten. And they're part 


his top pocket, rather than of us." The Ghost Maker then 


conjuring it by sleight of hand produces an usherette's light from 


№ Jack and lanto's conversation nowhere and gives it to Pearl, and 
with Jonathan in the projection room 
s shorter than in the final script. № "You see - like that poor girl in 


W A short scene has Jack and lanto descendin| ntensive care," Jack tells the A&E medics as he 


ee pair approach the Electro. 


the stairs to meet Owen and Gwen in the foyer examines the restaurant owner (a café owner 

of the Electro. "Who are you people?" asks Dave п the final script). "She's not with us. She's 

as the team hurries out somewhere else. And she casts no shadow 
BLOCK 5, DAY 2: FRIDAY 14 SEPTE 7 W Aconcerned motorist is waiting with Nettie f M hospital, Owen says to Jack, "The girl 


when Torchwood arrive. “What happ 


Jack. "1 don't know. 1 just saw her sitting there Jack replies 


ened?” asks ; and the They can't be anywhere else. 


have to be. | don't know 


So | stopped. Rang for an a nce. | expect do I? But someone or something obviously has 


she's been clubbing. Drunk too much,” replies ; the power to send them there." He goes on, "I 


more than that,” said Он 


nas i mean, where are we without our shadows? You 


girl. “Is he а doctor?” asks the  ; could almost say they're proof of our existence. 
motorist. “One of the best," replies Jac They prove we're made of flesh and blood 

E After Owen examines Nettie, Gwen exclaims, 2 Gwen adds, "So without them, we'd be nothing. 
Look! She doesn't have a shadow!" As the Jack agrees, "Right. We wouldn't be here. 
sound of an ambulance swells, the team look £ Ш Hearing piano music from the auditorium 
to see their own shadows, but nothing where Dave and Faith enter to find Nettie and the 


Nettie's should be. restaurant owner sitting in the audience. 


Script revisions continued from previous page 

Ш Gwen muses on the missing characters from 
the film: "Those two must have been dead for 
years. Until that kid stumbled upon them 
without realising it and let them loose. Released 
them from the film.” 

Ш Recalling his past, Jack tells lanto: “I was with 
а small travelling company. Working the UK. 
Must have been the early 1920s. I'd lost the only 
friends | ever knew. They died in the trenches. 
So | thought rd try civilian life. Only thing to 
do between the wars. | had no real home. And 
moving from town to town suited me. | was 
billed as the man who couldn't die. Wish І could 
say the same for the friends rd lost." 

E After the flashback to the 1920s circus, Jack 
continues, “As the main part of my act I'd let 
people shoot me, stab me, electrocute me. 
And each time rd survive." lanto replies, “Yes, 
but the people you worked with. They must 
have been suspicious.” Jack says, "No, | had my 
‘own methods, My very own use of smoke and 
mirrors. Sometimes rd pretend to make a mistake. 
1 was a sensation. Then one day we visited 

a small village. But they didn't want us there. 
Threatened to do us harm, It was like a place of 
the dead... They'd lost all their young. But not 
just because of the war. Because of 

the Night Travellers.” 

W The father of the family in the 

car thinks he sees the ocean 

washing down the street 

towards them. 4 

“Right, now we need 

evidence,” says Jack as he and 

lanto return to the Hub. “And 

most of all we need witnesses. 

Those who haven't been robbed of 

their breath and their shadows, So 

dig up all you can on these travellers.” 

W At the lido, the Ghost Maker tells Pearl that he 
has eight breaths trapped in his flask. She asks 
to see them, but he replies, “You know you can't 
see them. We can never see them.” Pearl says, 
“| can see their shadows whenever | want.” 
“That's different,” responds the Ghost Maker. 

® As he walks to his warehouse apartment with 
Jack and Owen, Jonathan tells them: 41 don't 
understand it. Mum and dad aren’t home. And 
they're not in the cinema.” At the warehouse, 
Jack asks, "You don't live with them?" Jonathan 
replies, “No. I can't handle the old man. I've got 
a place up above." He continues: “I still don't 
get it. Mum always tells me where she's going.” 
In Jonathan's rooms, Pearl is sitting on a packing 
case as the trio approaches. 

18 At the hospital, а nurse tells lanto and Gwen 
about the latest admissions. "They were brought 
in late last night. On their way back from a family 
visit... And the poor things have no shadows. 
That's why we rang you." Gwen replies, "Oh, no. 
Not children. How can they do it? How can they 
do it to children?" The nurse then comments 
“The last time | heard a patient talk about lost 
shadows | put it down to dementia,” to which 
lanto demands, “What did you say?” 

W "And you work from here?” Jack asks Jonathan 
as they enter the warehouse. jonathan explains 
that the other buildings are “mostly derelict,” 
before going on to say that he gets his films from 
“Libraries, junk shops, old studios. Even car boot 
sales.” He describes the Ghost Maker, saying. 
“I know it sounds insane, but it was like he was 


trying to get into the film | was working on. 
Trying to take over, He was even looking out at 
me... Oh, and there was a sound. It was — well, 
it was like old-fashioned music. Played on an 
organ or something." 
W Pearl gazes upon her ghostly victims at the 
warehouse, not the lido. 
Ш “Don't let them come back... They'll take our 
shadows,” Christina warns lanto and Jack at 
the care home 
Ш When Jonathan finds Pearl lying in the bath, 
the image of the Ghost Maker flickers around 
the room. Later, he tells Jack: *He wasn't clear. 
Just his image moving around the place." 
Е № In the climax at the auditorium, all the Ghost 
Maker's victims are in the audience. "Those 
poor people!" says Gwen, "How many of them?” 
"Eight." counts Jack. "They're not your mother 
and father, jonathan.” 
№ Pearl does not speak when the Night Travellers 
emerge from the film 
Wi It is Gwen who grabs the Ghost Maker's silver 
flask and flees from the Electro. Jack catches 
hold of the Ghost Maker himself, but he flickers 
out of his grasp, then along the warehouse wall 
towards Gwen in the yard. Jack counts the seven 
breaths that escape as the flask flies through 
the air, to be caught by Gwen. 


More variations, from the fourth 
draft, dated 13 August 2007. 

В lanto's excitement at visiting 
the Electro, and Gwen's lack 
of interest, are emphasised 

№ The Torchwood team аге 

not shown leaving the Electro for 
the bus shelter, and the worried 
motorist gets less dialogue. 

№ The team's discussion as they watch 
the film in the Hub is reworked and expanded 
$ № Jack now tells lanto, “The other strange thing 
about the Night Travellers is that no-one knew 
they were coming. They would just appear from 
nowhere. Not like the team i was with. 
$ We'd send out flyers, bang drums, 
blow whistles.” lanto responds, “The 
past fascinates me. Always has. So 
think yourself lucky, Jack. You've 
seen it. Experienced it. | can only 
learn about it. That's why that 
trip to the Electro meant so 
much to me... But so many bad 
thíngs have happened since 
then. Maybe | should have 
stayed at home." 
№ jack and lanto now visit 
{ the family in hospital, 
where lanto is shocked by 
the plight of the children 
It is Jack who picks up. 
on the reference to an 
{ old woman who talked 
+ of stolen shadows. 
$ № it is lanto, not Gwen, 
who now flees with 
the Ghost Maker's flask. 
Wi Scenes of the old 
film being sold at the 
+ car boot sale, intercut 
+ with Jack locking 
the flask in his safe, 
were added to the end 
of the episode 


МАУ a 


rests team ended a days work on Adrift 


Captain Jack as 


for the 1920s arch 


The shooting script differed from the finished 
episode in several respects, owing to changes 
made during production. 

№ Owen's wisecracks while watching the film 
at the Electro were different. When seeing th 
fire eater, he originally said to Gwen: “Ther 


your uncle. Before he gave up smoking.” 
№ When Tosh phoned Jack about the peak 


in Rift activity at the Electro, she mentioned 
that there had been an emergency call in the 
same area 

№ Approaching Nettie at the bus stop, Gwen 
commented, “At least the rain’s stopped,” and 
lanto said, “Maybe she's got some ID." 

№ The ASE nurse demanded, “What the hell are 
you up to?" as Jack examined the café owner 


with a mirror to see if she was breathing. "Sorry 


Need to do this," he replied 


tion in March 2 


seven team by mid-afternoon, 


but work continued into t 


OF THE RAIN GUIDE 


characters saw them battling a strange force 
that had got into the very first photograph 
ever taken, and had been in every image ever 
Since - as a blurred figure or somebody just 
‘out of shot. This force was released by a series. 
of prisms and lenses, and had released 
children from Victorian photographs, whose 
clothes and skin felt like celluloid and 
chemicals. The children left spaces in the 
photographs where they had been, and 
wanted others to be released to come and 
play with them, The four-part story was 
broadcast in the ITV regions from 27 January 
to 5 February 1981. 


SEPTEMBER 2007 


№ When Owen joked that Jack had been part of 
a freak show, Jack retorted, 
and Owen shot bac 


‘Yeah, well that’s 
good, coming from you, 
I'm still cheap to run. Ask anyone. 

№ Jack recalled how he had “heard rumours of 
the Night Travellers," rather than saying he had 
been sent to investigate them 

№ When Pearl looked in on the "ghosts" at the 
lido, the young boy's voice whispered, "Help 
me. Plea 
Ш As Jonathan told Jack and lanto about the 
woman in his bath, he added that there 


à man" there, referring to the Ghost Maker 


help me. 


was also 


Е Ni “People made of film," lanto speculated, as 


Jonathan described how Pear! had felt when 


she touched him. 


Е ® A short scene saw Gwen and Owen arriving at 


the Electro and hearing the organ music. This 

was incorporated into the later sequence when 
Jack, lanto and jonathan 
arrived at the cinema. 
® Jack called out, "lanto! 
There are lives inside that 
thing! Run with it!” as lanto 
fled with the flask. This was 


reworked, and a short scene 


of Jack checking on Gwe 


was added. 
B “Lift him,” 
ASE nurse as he brought the 

flask to the little boy's mouth. 


*Do it now, 


Jack ordered the 


he continued. 


"There's little time left 


токсниооо @ 
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„ >> EDITING 


projection room scene Numerous small trims were made to bring 
е pipe organ. After this, John Ваги n jo From Out Of The Rain down to a 45-minute 
the team for with Jack, running time, generally from the beginning 
having already filmed scenes that day v and ends of scenes. 
Adrift crew at Caerwent. Y ton WA 
Camilla Power spoke to the team from 
Declassified, while Torchwood magazine was o 
site for an exclusive location 


BLOCK 5, DAY 17: THURSDAY 4 OCTOBER 2007, 
1000-2100, THE PHOENIX CENTRE, CHURCH STREET, 
TUN PENTRE, RHONDDA CYNON ТАРЕ 

е Phoenix auditorium cc 


Eve Myles joining the cre 


opening the Е 
to the audience 


>> TORCHWOOD DECLASSIFIED 


This 13-minute edition of Declassified covered recording the circus on location; the Ghost Maker's 
costume; Pearl's makeup; the rain effects at the bus stop: the importance of the music score; and 
filming Pearl ih the bath. Taking part were Russell T Davies, standby art director Beverley Gerard, 
Richárd Stokes, Camilla Power, Chris Chibnall, Peter J Hammond, costume designer Ray Holman, 
makeup designer Мапе Doris, Jonathan Fox Bassett and composer Ben Foster. 


Wednesday 19 March 2008 945рт — ВВС2 (excluding Northern Ireland/Scotland). 
Thursday 20 March 2008 745pm BBC2 (excluding Northern Ireland/Scotiand) 


Runners Stuart Laws, Rob Wootton; Edit Assistant Rhian Arwel; Researchers Nathan Landeg; Assistant 
Producers Cat Chappell. Donovan Keogh; Production Team Assistant Amanda Buckley; Production 
Accountant Elaine Stephenson; Production Co-ordinator Clare Rutteman; Production Manager Kirsty 
Reid; Production Executive Paul Williams; Graphics Louise Hillam, Aled Jones; Editor Mike Crawford, 
Dubbing Mark Ferda; Edit Producer Jamie Lynch; Executive Producers for Torchwood Russell T Davies, 
Julie Gardner; Executive Producer Mark Cossey; Senior Producer Mark Proctor; Series Producer 
Gillane Seaborne. 


TORCHWOOD @ 


O токснуооо 


>> CAST 


John Barrowman 
Eve Myles 

Burn Gorman 
Naoko Mori 

Gareth David-Lloyd 
Julian Bleach 
Camilla Power 
Craig Gallivan 
Gerard Carey 
Stephen Marzella 
Hazel Wyn Williams 
Lowri Sian Jones 
Eileen Essell 


Anwen Carlisle 


Caroline Sheer 
Alastair Sill 
Catherine Olding 


Captain Jack Harkness 
Gwen Cooper 

en Harper 
Toshiko Sato 
lanto Jones 
Ghostmaker 
Pear 
Jonathan 
Greg* 
David Penn 
Faith Penn 
Nettie 
Christina 
Restaurant Owner 
Senior Nurse 
A&E Nurse 
Young Dad 
Young Mum 


*This character from the episode Meat was credited by mistake. 


>> CREW 


Created by 

Written by 

Producer 

Director 

Co-Producer 

1st Assistant Directors 
2nd Assistant Director 
3rd Assistant Director 


Runne: 
Unit Drivers 


Facilities Driver 
Catering 

Facilities 

Lighting Suppliers 

Camera Suppliers 

Location Manager 
Assistant Location Manager 
Production Manager 
Production Co-ordinator 
Continuity 

Script Editor 

Camera Operator 

Gaffer 


Russell T Davies 
Peter J Hammond 
Richard Stokes 
Jonathan Fox Bassett 
Chris Chibna 
Susanna Shaw, Nick Britz [Brian Moses] 
Pru Mettyer 
Paul Bennett [Dave Chalstrey 
Sian Goldsmith] 
Tom Evans, Brynach Day [Sian Goldsmith 
Phillip Wesson} 
Sean Evans, Wynford Finney, 
Robert Williams 
Adrian Davies 
Little Red Courgette 
Andy Dixon Facilities 
Webb Lighting Limited 
Graham Hawkins 
Nicky James 
Christian Reynish, мап Roberts 
Steffan Morris 
Hannah Simpson 
Vicky Cole 
Brian Minchin 
art Breret 


Props Fabrication Department 
Prac Spark 

Construction Manager 

Art Dept Driver 

Scenic Artist 

Graphics 

Costume Supervisor 

Costume Assistants 


Make-Up Supervisor 
Make-Up Artist 


Stunt Co-ordinator 
Casting Associate 
Editor 


Post Production Supervisors 


Assista 


Post Production Co-ordinator 
On-Line Editor 
Colourist 

Dubbing Mixer 
Supervising Sound Editor 
Sound FX Editor 

Casting Director 
Production Accountant 
Sound 
Series Designer 
Costume Designer 


ordist 


Make-Up Designer 
Music (theme) 

Music (incidental 
Prosthetics 

Visual Effects 

Visual Effects Producer 
Visual Effects Supervisor 
Special Effects 

Editor 

Production Designer 
Director of Photography 
Assistant Producer 
Production Executive 
Associate Producer 
Executive Producers 
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Names in square brackets filled 


T OF THE RAIN GUIDE 


Barry Jones 
Albert James 

Matthew Hywel-Davies 

Gareth Fox 

john Whalley 

BBC Wales Graphic Design 

Charlotte Mitchel 

Sara Morgan, Bobbie Peach, Marie Jones 
[Angharad Gamble, Edwina Williams-Jones, 
Katie Hicken] 

Claire Pritchard jones, Kate Roberts 

Kate Gardiner, Andrea Фома! 

Emma Bailey [Jane Beard, Eve Wignall, 
Sue Westwood, Ellie Rhiannon, Darren Long] 
Tom Lucy 

Andy Brierley 

Matt Mullins 

Helen Vallis, Chris Blatchford 

Marie Brown 

Mark Bright, Jon Everett 

Mick Vincent 

Peter Jeffreys 

Doug Sinclair 
Howard Eaves 
Andy Pryor CDG 
Ceri Tothill 

Dave Baumber [Ray Parker] 
Julian Luxton 

Ray Holman 

Marie Doris 

Murray Gold 

Ben Foster 

Millennium Effects, Neill Gorton, Rob Mayor 
The Mill 

Marie Jones 

Barney Curnow 

Any Effects 

Fergus MacKinnon 

Edward Thomas 

Simon Butcher [John Record] 

Sophie Fante 

Julie Scott 

Catrin Lewis Defis 


Russell T Davies, Julie Gardner 


п for main crew members on odd days 


Crew listing does not include 1920s sequences. 


>> SUPPORTING ARTISTS 


Rosie Morrison, Dave Ford, Clowning Acrobats/Creepy Clowns; Gavin 


Best Boy Priestley, Clown Kwabana Lindsay, 


Supervising Art Director 


Dieter Geller [Chris Davie: ing Acrobat; Alf, Hat Juggler/Fire juggler 
Low Wire artist; Merlin, Hula Gir 


Winston, Mum; Gaia Davies, Child; Sebastian Abbatiello, Strongman (Mighty 


Keith Dunne 


Amy Pope 


Jack Stoddart, Unicyclist/Fire Juggler; Lisa 
Art Department Co-Ordinator 
Art Department Assistant 
Standby Art Director 
Storyboard Artist 

Standby Props 

Standby 


Jackson Pope Stromboli); John Herbert, Tattooed Man; Jason Jones, James Mustoe, Tina 


Beverley Gerar Stratford, Martin Kray, Aleta Morgan, Leigh Foster, Cynthia Reynolds, June 


Shaun Williams Simmonds, Museum Customers; Peter Blackwood, Pianist (Bernard); Jason 


Trystan Howell jones, James Mustoe, Sam Williams, Geeky Boys; Tina Stratford, Martin Kray 


arpenter Paul Jones Aleta Morgan, Kwabena Aponsa, Carolyn Newton, Kodjo Tsakpo, Couples 
Blod Jones, Cynthia Reynolds, June Simmonds, Valerie Tilly Susie Coates, 
Females 60s; James Welsh, Male 50s; Louise Poolman, Tim Worlocl 


James Murdin, Passers; Ben Fido, Motorist; Tracie 


Standby Rigger John Coolin 
Julia Challis 


Peter McKinstry 


Standby Painter/Standby Props ма 
James, Helen Benwel 
Love, ASE Nurse; Megan Langford, Young Daughter; Tom L 
Son; Crispin Layfield, Stunt Driving Double for Young Dad; Vicky Fisher 

Nurse; Will Downie, Patient; Hannah Warren, A&E Nurse (young); Mark 
Whately, A&E medic; Sukhi Kaur, Tracie Love, A&E Nurses; 


Props Master gford, Young 
Set Decorator 
Props Buyer 

Petty Cash Buyer 
Dressing Props 
Props Storeman 
Props Charge Hand 


Stuart Wooddisse 
Claire Leytes 
Ben Morris 


Helen Morgan john O'Gara, Little 


Matthew Ireland Boy; Steve Evans, Father; Peter Stanness, Stallholder n Glendinning, 


om Belton Brian Bowen, John Griffiths, John Sinclair, Janet Holloway, Louise Hancock 


Martin Broad Peter Small, Maxine Lichtenberg, Stella Соот! an, Punters 


TORCHWOOD Ф 


COMING TOA لی که‎ NEAR YOU... 


THe Art OF 


WRITTEN By 


DREW STRUZAN & DAVID J. SCHOW = 

FOREWORD BY IM 
FRANK D f 
а ARABONT 5 
- o 
8 


From the creator of the iconic movie posters for Blade Runner, 
Harry Potter, Star Wars: Episode Ill and many more! 


The first book to cover Drew Struzan's acclaimed movie poster artwork in-depth. 
Featuring scores of unseen pieces and a foreword by Frank Darabont. 


WWW.TITANBOOKS. сом 


WRAPPED UP 


SINCE 2007, THE BBC HAS 
PUBLISHED 14 ORIGINAL 
TORCHWOOD NOVELS, 
FOUR AUDIOBOOKS AND 
ONE COLLECTION OF 
SHORT STORIES. RESIDENT 
BOOKWORM DAVID G 
PARKER LOOKS BACK AT 
THE STORY SO FAR... 


ANOTHER LIFE 


R ANGHELIDES 


Published: 

4 January 2007 
Set between: 
Ghost Machine 
and 
Cyberwoman 
Plot: Thick 
black clouds 
are blotting 
out the skies 
over Cardiff. 
As 24 inches 
of rain fall in 
24 hours, the 
city centre's 
drainage 
system begins 
to collapse. The capital’s homeless are being 
murdered, their mutilated bodies left lying in 
the soaked streets around the Blaidd Drwg 
nuclear facility, 

Tracked down by Torchwood, the killer calmly 
drops eight storeys to his death. But the killings 
don't stop. Their investigations lead Jack Harkness, 
Gwen Cooper and Toshiko Sato to a monster 
in a bathroom, a mystery at an army base and 
a hunt for stolen nuclear fuel rods. Meanwhile, 
‘Owen Harper goes missing from the Hub, when 
а game in Second Reality leads him to an old 
girlfriend. 

Something is coming, forcing its way through 
the Rift, straight into Cardiff Bay. 

Notes: The Blaidd Drwg (Bad Wolf) nuclear plant 
was introduced in the Doctor Who episode 
Boom Town, featuring Captain Jack, lanto makes 
numerous trips to the basement, in reference 
to the series one episode Cyberwoman. An 
abridged audiobook of Another Life read by John 
Barrowman was released on 2 April 2007. 

By the same author: Torchwood: Pack Animals, 
Doctor Who: Kursaal, Doctor Who: Frontier 
Worlds, Doctor Who: The Ancestor Cell (with 
Stephen Cole), Doctor Who: Pest Control (audio), 
Doctor Who: The Chaos Pool (audio), Sarah Jane 
Smith: Mirror, Signal, Manoeuvre (audio), The 
Sarah Jane Adventures: The Time Capsule (audio) 
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BORDER PRINCES 


Published: 

4 January 2007 
Set between: 
Ghost Machine 
and 
Cyberwoman 
Plot: The end 
of the world 
began on 

a Thursday 
night in 
October, just 
after eight in 
the evening, 

The Amok 
is driving 
people out of 
their minds, turning them into zombies and 
causing riots in the streets. A solitary diner leaves 
a Cardiff restaurant, his mission to protect the 
Principal leading him to a secret base beneath 
а water tower. Everyone has a headache, there's 
something in Davey Morgan's shed, and the 
church of St Mary-in-the-Dust, demolished in 
1840, has reappeared - though it's not due until 
2011. Torchwood seem to be out of their depth. 
What will all this mean for the romance between 
Torchwood's newest members? 

Captain Jack Harkness has something more 
to worry about: an alarm, an early warning, given 
to mankind and held inert by Torchwood for 
108 years. And now it’s flashing. Something is 
coming. Or something is already here. 

Notes: Gwen mentions having seen a ghost, in 
reference to the episode Ghost Machine. 

Both Border Princes and Ghost Machine feature 

a character called Morgan, The book shares some 
coincidental similarities with the series two 
episode Adam. An abridged audiobook of 
Another Life read by Eve Myles was released on 
2 April 2007. 

By the same author: Torchwood: Everyone Says 
Hello (audio), Doctor Who: The Story Of Martha, 
Primeval: Extinction Event, Triumff: Her Majesty's 
Hero, an absolutely huge number of comics 
and Warhammer books. 
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ANE 


4 January 2007 
Set between: 
Ghost Machine 
and 
Cyberwoman 
Plot: When 
Torchwood 
track an 
energy surge 
to a Cardiff 
nightclub, the 
team finds 

the police are 
already at 

the scene. Five 
teenagers 
have died in a fight, and lying among the bodies 
is an extraterrestrial device. Next morning, they 
discover the corpse of a Weevil, its face and neck 
eaten away, seemingly by human teeth, And on 
the streets of Cardiff, an ordinary woman with an 
extraordinary hunger is attacking people and 
eating her victims. 

The job of a lifetime it might be, but working 
for Torchwood is putting big strains on Gwen's 
relationship with Rhys. While she decides to 
spice up their love life with the help of alien 
technology, Rhys decides it's time to sort himself 
out — better music, healthier food, lose some 
weight. Luckily, a friend has mentioned Doctor 
Scotus's weight-loss clinic 
Notes: The weight-loss clinic is foreshadowed іп 
Another Life, which also features PC Jimmy 
Mitchell. Operation Goldenrod, also mentioned 
in the two preceding novels, is described here as 
involving alien technology that caused people 
to melt together during sex. An abridged 
audiobook of Another Life read by Burn Gorman 
was released on 2 April 2007. 

By the same author: Doctor Who: Lucifer Rising 
(with Jim Mortimore), Doctor Who, Al. consuming 
Fire, Doctor Who: Original Sin, Doctor Who: The 
Banquo Legacy (with Justin Richards), Randall 

And Hopkirk (Deceased): Ghost In The Machine, 
Young Sherlock Holmes: Death Cloud. 
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SOMETHING 
IN THE WATER 


Published: 6 March 2008 
Set between: To The Last Man and Meat 
Plot: Dr Bob Strong’s GP surgery has 
being treating a lot of coughs and colds 
recently, far more than is normal for 
the time of year. Bob thinks there’s 
something up but he can’t think what 
He seems to have caught it himself, 
whatever it is — he’s starting to cough 
badly and there are flecks of blood in 
his hanky 

Saskia Harden has been found on 
a number of occasions submerged in 
ponds or canals but alive and seemingly none the worse for wear. Saskia is 
not on any files, except in the medical records at Dr Strong’s GP practice. But 
Torchwood's priorities lie elsewhere: investigating ghostly apparitions in 
South Wales, they have found a dead body. It's old and in an advanced state 
of decay. And it is still able to talk. And what it is saying is ‘Water hag 
Notes: The planet Strepto is said to have been stolen. The Doctor Who 
reference guide The Time Traveller's Almanac by Steve Tribe confirms that 
this was the work of the Daleks, who were seen to be stealing planets in 
Doctor Who series four 
By the same author: Torchwood: The Undertaker's Gift, Doctor Who: The Janus 
Conjunction, Doctor Who: Coldheart, Doctor Who: Eater Of Wasps, Doctor 
Who: The Deadstone Memorial, Doctor Who: Fear Of The Dark, Doctor Who: 
Wishing Well, Doctor Who: Prisoner Of The Daleks, Doctor Who: The Dark 
Flame (audio), Doctor Who: Something Inside (audio). 


PACK 
ANIMALS 


Published: 16 October 2008 

Set between: A Day in The Death and 
Something Borrowed 

Plot: Shopping for wedding gifts is 
enjoyable, unless like Gwen you 
witness a Weevil massacre in the 
shopping centre. A trip to the zoo is 
a great day out, until a date goes 
tragically wrong and lanto is badly 
injured by stolen alien tech. And 


Halloween is a day of fun and frights 
before unspeakable monsters invade 
the streets of Cardiff and it's no 
longer a trick or a treat for the terrified population 

Torchwood can control small groups of scavengers, but now someone 
has given large numbers of predators a season ticket to Earth. Jack's 


investigation is hampered when he finds he's being investigated himself 
Owen is convinced that it's just one guy who's toying with them. But w 
Torchwood find out before it's too late that the game is horribly real, and the 
deck is stacked against them? 

Notes: Jack catches Toshiko recording her farewell message, seen at the end 
of Exit Wounds 

By the same author: See Another Life on page 79 
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MEMORY 


Published: 6 March 2008 

Set between: To The Last Man and Meat 
Plot: Tiger Bay, Cardiff, 1953. А 
mysterious crate is brought into the 
docks on a Scandinavian cargo ship. Its 
destination: the Torchwood Institute 
As the crate is offloaded by a group of 
оса! dockers, it explodes, killing all but 


one of them, a young Butetown lad 


called Michael Bellini 
Fifty-five years later, a radioactive 
source somewhere inside the Hub 
leads Torchwood to discover the same 
Michael Bellin 
ee vaults. They soon realise that each has encountered Michael before — as 


still young and dressed in his 1950s clothes, cowering in. 


а child in Osaka, as a junior doctor, as а young police constable, as a new 
recruit to Torchwood One. But it's Jack who remembers him best of all. 
Michael's involuntary time-travelling has something to do with a radiation: 
charged relic held inside the crate. And the Men in Bowler Hats are coming 
to get it back 
Notes: The explorer who discovers the Vondraxian Orb is called “Nelson 
Stanley", a reference to Edgar Nelson-Stanley from The Sarah Jane Adventures 
story Eye Of The Gorgon. The character Hugo Faulkner also references 
various Doctor Who adventures. 
By the same author: Torchwood: Consequences (short story), Eleven, 
Everything Is Sinister, Doctor Who: The Taking Of Chelsea 426, Doctor Who: 
Night Of The Humans. 


SKYPOINT 


Published: 16 October 2008 
Set between: Something Borrowed and 
Exit Wounds 
Plot: ‘if you're going to be anyone in 
Cardiff, you're going to be at SkyPoint! 

SkyPoint is the latest high-rise 
addition to the ever-developing Cardiff 
skyline. It's the most high-tech, avant 
garde apartment block in the city. And 
it's where Rhys Williams is hoping to 
find a new home for himself and 
Gwen. Gwen’s more concerned by the 
money behind the tower block 
Besnik Lucca, a name she knows from her days in uniform 

When Torchwood discover that residents have been going missing from 
the tower block, one of the team gets her dream assignment. Soon, SkyPoint's 
latest newly married tenants are moving in. And Toshiko Sato finally gets to 
make a home with Owen Harper 

Then something comes out of the wall 
Notes: Gwen tells jack she is keeping the name Cooper after her wedding in 
Something Borrowed. Rhys and Gwen took their honeymoon in Cuba. 
By the same author: Something Borrowed (TV), Torchwood: The Dead Line 
(audio), Doctor Who: The Waters Of Mars (TV, with Russell T Davies). 
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t s, like the trunk of an ancient tree, and he said the word 


rother Jabez looked down at the turbulent sea, his breath fogging up face а map 


against the diamond latticed window, and gasped. There, under with evident dista 
а night sky that glowed a sinister, bloody shade of red, he saw single abez the studded wooden doors. “At this time of night?” He asked. 
boat, chopping through the waves and making its way unsteadily But w ey want? 
towards the island and the monastery. Deliveries came just once Quite," said Cornelius. "What do they want? 
a month, and never at night. 

This was something else. wen Cooper braced herself with both hands on her knees and let out 


ng she rarely ever did, and 


The young monk left his quarters, and ran along a stone corridor g sigh. Then she did so 
lamps, The night was cold, and he braced himse 


scented air as he descended the narrow spiral staircase an 


y not in company. She spat 


jack Harkness, placing one hand on her shoulder 


m fine. Just... A bit queasy 


entrance hall. Brother Cornelius was there already Yeah," said 
“What is it?" Asked Brother jal 
‘Mainlanders,” Brothe 


wooden jetty on the island’s craggy 


1 saw a 


der than Jabez, his southern shor them, rising up against the infernal red sky, was the 


Cornelius replied. He 
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monastery, its windows lit up with the flickering, jaundiced glow of oil lamps or 
candles, but nothing electrical. The crossing, from Cardiff to Ynys Bran, or "Crow 
Island", had taken hours. The sea had been rough. Gwen had been sick 

“You know," said lanto Jones, the last to step off the boat, "| used to get 
seasick all the time as a kid, but now... Nothing, I'm fine." 

“Well bully for you,” said Gwen, glowering up at him. 

With the three of them now gathered on the jetty, they looked up at the 
monastery in unison, and then at the mysterious red lights flickering in the 
clouds above it. 

“What do you think?” asked lanto. 

"Your guess is as good as mine," Jack replied. "We're a hundred miles west 
of Cardiff. 

"So that rules out the Rift," said Gwen. "Surely?" 

“Not necessarily," said Jack. “This isn’t the first time this has happened." 

“Go on?” 

They were walking now, making their way up a narrow, snaki 
the great wooden doors of the monastery itself. 

"August 28th, 1883,” said Jack. "A boat making the crossing to Rosslare 
reported ‘red lightning’ in the skies over the Priory of St Gwion, on Ynys Bran. 
The same red lights were seen by a dozen fishing boats. Now, pop quiz, kids 
Who can tell me what happened on August 27th, 18832“ 

"The eruption of Krakatoa,” said lanto, after a fraction of a second. 

“Ten points to Gryffindor,” said Jack. “The eruption of Krakatoa was an 
explosion so huge the shockwave travelled round the world seven times. Enough 
to cause tidal surges on the English coast. Imagine what that could have done 
to the Rift..." 

“But the monks,” said Gwen, "they haven't reported anything?" 

“They'd find it difficult,” Jack replied. “The Priory of St Gwion has been here 
for 700 years. No electricity, no running water, no telephones..." 

“No Wi-Fi?” 

“And definitely no Wi-Fi.” 

They were just a short distance from the monastery when its double wooden 
doors opened with a creak and a groan. Five monks came out into the howling 
wind and the stinging, salty spray from the sea. 

“Hi,” said Jack with a cheerful and disarming smile, “How are ya?” 

The oldest-looking monk stepped forward, giving Jack a cautious and 
distrusting gaze, “What are you doing here?” he asked 

Jack looked up at the night sky and the pulsing red light inside the clouds. 

"We're Torchwood,” he said. "We've come about that. Who are you?” 

^| am Brother Cornelius," the monk replied. "And that,” he pointed to the 
sky, "is no concern of yours. You must go.” 

Jack looked back the way they had come, down along the path to the 
coastline, where the surf exploded against the rocks and their boat bobbed 
anxiously on the heaving waves. 

“That might be a little tricky right now," he said. "The storm’s getting worse: 
Any chance you could offer three weary travellers a place to stay for the night?" 

Brother Cornelius glanced at each of them, his gaze resting finally on Gwen. 

"We can offer shelter to the two of you, but not the woman. Women may 
not enter the monastery. It is strictly forbidden.” 

"What?" said Gwen. "Seriously? I've been on that boat for three hours a 

"Gwen," said Jack. “Sorry.” 

Gwen shook her head. “Oh, well that is just fantastic.” 

^| am very sorry, madam,” said the monk. “But it is our way. Women are not 
allowed inside the monastery. We have no other shelter here. You should return 
to your boat.” 


в path towards 


"It's okay, really," said Jack. "There's a cabin below deck. There are blankets. 
And a radio. You can listen to the radio. 

Yeah, right," she said, her back already turned to them as she made her way 
back down the path. "And what am ! gonna listen to? The Shipping Forecast?" 

1 think it’s tuned to Radio 3," said lanto, apologetically. “Im quite partial to 
a bit of Late Junction 

"Fantastic," Gwen muttered, her voice growing more distant by the syllable. 
Fan-flipping-tastic. 

Jack and lanto turned back to face Brother Cornelius. 

Now, gentlemen," said the monk, “if you would care to follow me. Welcome 
to the Priory Of St Gwion. 


nd deep below the monastery, it woke. It heard the voices and felt the 
presence of these newcomers to the island, but one of them was 
different. Through senses far from human, it saw the spiralling helix 
of this creature's genetic code, and it tasted the essence of its two 
Y chromosomes. One of the newcomers was female. 
Finally, it thought, someone who will hear me. 


и oiled oats,” said Jack, beaming. "Delicious." 
“Ours is a simple diet,” said Brother Jabez, а nervous-looking youth 


who, just moments ago, had taken away their guns and sealed them 

inside a wooden trunk. Guns, he had told them, were strictly 
forbidden. "We eat only that which is grown on the island. Oats, vegetables 
We shun meat." 

lanto prodded his bow! of gruel with his spoon, turning it over and over as if 
he expected to find something of substance under its milky surface. Brother 
Jabez, meanwhile, ate with enthusiasm. 

They were sitting at the far end of a long wooden table in the refectory, 
а narrow room with a high, vaulted ceiling and a floor of stone slabs. Like the 
rest of the monastery, this ancient space, perhaps 700 years old, was lit only 
with candles. 

"And you are from Cardiff?" asked Brother Jabez, scooping up the last dregs 
from the bottom of his bowl. 

"Yep," said lanto, still stirring his food with morbid fascination. 

"And what is Cardiff like?" 

lanto looked at him with an expression of surprise. Just how secluded were 
these people? Okay, they were monks, but still. 

“Er,” he said, "Well... Car parks. A few shopping centres. Great big stadium. 
Lots of pubs...” He racked his brains. He wasn't about to tell young, timid Brother 
Jabez about the Rift in time and space and their regular visits from uninvited 
aliens. Even so, Jabez looked at him and smiled, as if lanto had been talking 
about fantastic and impossible things; the stuff of dreams and fairy tales. 

71 should have liked to have gone there, one day,” said the young monk 
“Before | came here, | mean.” 

"And how long have you been here?" asked Jack 

“Many years,” Jabez replied. "1 was 16 when | came here. | haven't left the 
island since.” 

"Really? Not once?” 

Jabez shook his head. “It is forbidden,” he replied. “The Brotherhood Of 
St Gwion is a committed order. Once we swear our oaths we do not leave.” 

Jack thought on this a moment, taking a mouthful of the boiled oats from 
his spoon and swallowing it with a grimace which he tried to mask. “And what 
about the lights in the sky?” he asked. “Have you seen them before? In all your 
time here?” > 


THE МАСЕ THAT HAD COME AT FIRST FROM THE RADIO 
WAS INSIDE HER-NGW. ЧТ WAS CONTROLLING HER EVERY 


MOVE AS ЧЕ SHE WERE-N@ MORE THAN MARIONETTE. 
AND iT WAS TELLING HER ТО Ki 
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Brother Jabez bowed his head, as if he was unable, or unwilling to look Jack 
in the eye. “I shouldn't say," he whispered. “Not here." 

Their conversation had caught the attention of Brother Cornelius, who sat at 
the other end of the table. 

“АҺ, yes,” said the older monk. “Our lights. The reason for your visit 
Mr Harkness. Perhaps you might care to tell us why you find them so curious. 
Are such phenomena your area of expertise?” 

"You could say that,” said Jack. “And I'm curious because it's not the first time 
strange lights have been recorded in this area.” 

“Is it not?" asked Cornelius. 

"The first time was in 1883," said Jack. "After the eruption of Krakatoa. More 
than a dozen boats reported the same red lights, and again they were right over 
this island." 

'And there are more things in Heaven and Earth, Mr Harkness" said Brother 
Cornelius, "than are dreamt of in your philosophy. 1 fear yours has been 
а wasted journey. No doubt there is a perfectly reasonable explanation for our 
lights, but as they do not harm us, it is one I do not need to know. They are really 
not a cause for concern. Can | get you some more of these excellent oats?” 


n the cramped confines of the cabin, Gwen pulled the blanket up as far as 

her chin and cursed under her bre: 

in the Irish Sea, freezing cold in the middle of the night, and still damp from 
the drenching she got on deck? 

She should have been home, snuggled up on the sofa with Rhys. They could 
have ordered a pizza, got a bottle of wine in, and had an early night. That would 
have been lovely. instead, she was out here, cold, wet, and angry. 

As anger gave мау to boredom, she reached out and turned on the tiny 
portable radio. At first there was only the hiss of static, so she twisted the dial 
until she reached a station that was playing music 

^Here's a classic from 1975," said the DJ. "This is Rod Stewart with his 
hit, Sailing, 

Gwen growled and twisted the dial once more. More static. She turned it 
again, but still heard nothing but empty airwaves and the crashing of the sea 
outside, Then she heard something, A voice? An echo? It had come from the 
radio, yet it felt far away and uncomfortably close, all at the same time. 

Hear me," it said, It was definitely a voice. She had heard those exact words. 
It spoke again. "Hear me...” 

And now Gwen felt herself frozen and unable to move, her vision clouded 
over as if by a dense fog. She saw things, impossible things, images that flashed 
before her like a waking dream, or a nightmare. She saw the island, and the 
monastery, but it was daylight. Somehow she knew that she was looking at the 
distant past. And now something was coming out of the sky: a bright light, 
a falling star, and it crashed into the sea а little way from the rocky shore. She 
saw the monks running along the jetty and climbing into a rickety wooden boat. 
They rowed out into the sea, towards whatever it was that had crashed 
something egg-shaped and shining, like polished chrome. When the monks 
reached it, they drew it closer to them, and one of them wrenched open a small 
hatch in its surface. 

There was something inside it. Something living. 

Gwen saw the monks again. There was a face she recognised. 

It was Brother Cornelius. 


h. What was she doing here, on an island 
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о women aren't allowed on the island," said lanto, “but they ve given 
us a room to share?" 

Jack grinned as he hung his long, heavy coat on the corner of his 
bed. "I know,” he said. "The irony. Maybe we could push these beds 
a little closer together..." 

lanto sat on the edge of his bed, kicking off his shoes, and laughed. "This 
place is weird,” he said. "And that young monk, Brother Jabez...” 

“The cute one?” 

“Hey! But yes... He clearly wanted to tell us some-" 

Before lanto could finish his sentence, there was a light knocking at the 
door. Both men looked at it, and then each other, and then lanto crossed the 
room, and opened it just enough to peer out into the corridor. Standing there, 
in the dim yellow light of the lamps, was Brother Jabez. 

"Speak of the Devil said lanto. “Or... Er... Maybe something less 
blasphemous? Sorry." 

"Can | come in?" asked the young monk. He looked nervous. 

"Well," said Jack. "Tonight just got a lot more interesting." 


wen was awake, and conscious, but her actions were not her own. On the 
small table before her was an assault rifle, and in her hands she held its 
magazine. One by one she loaded it with bullets, and then with a heavy 
click she slid the magazine into the rifle and threw its strap over her 
shoulder. Inside, her own thoughts trapped within a mental prison, she 
wondered where this would lead. The voice that had come at first from the radio 
was inside her now. It was controlling her every move, as if she were no more 
than a marionette. And it was telling her to kill 
117, Jf now, rd probably feel а bit more confident if we had our guns,” 
lanto whispered, as they made their way silently across the 
monastery's courtyard towards a distant mausoleum. 
^1 couldn't get them," said Brother Jabez. "Brother Cornelius has 
the key now." 

"And where are we going?" asked Jack. "You still haven't told us." 

"There's nothing 1 can tell you," the young monk replied. "You have to see 
this, or else you might not believe it.” 

Upon reaching the crypt, Brother Jabez pushed open its heavy door with 
a grunt and a groan, and the building exhaled a gust of stale air, laced with dust 
and fragmented strands of ancient cobweb. 

"In here,” said Jabez, leading the way, and Jack and lanto followed him. 
Inside, Jack used his torch to cast a prism of harsh white light into the darkness. 
The room was filled with stone sarcophagi, each centuries old, and Brother 
Jabez pointed to one at the very far end. “The Tomb of St Gwion,” he said 

Jack and lanto heard a sound. The whistle of a breeze was coming from the 
tomb itself, Brother Jabez stood beside it and began pushing at the stone lid 
with all his strength. Joining him, Jack and lanto braced themselves against the 
lid and pushed. The whole crypt was filled with the sound of stone against 
stone, until at last the lid fell away, slamming into the ground and stirring up an 
almighty cloud of dust. When the dust cleared, instead of seeing a skeleton 
hundreds of years old, they saw a deep, dark pit, with a sturdy wooden ladder 
placed against its wall 

“This way,” said Brother Jabez, climbing over the edge of the tomb and onto 
the ladder. 

lanto turned to Jack. “Age before beauty,” he said. 

It was impossible to gauge the depth of the pit in the gloom, but eventually 
they felt the ground beneath their feet once more. They had come to a low, dark 
tunnel, more ancient than anything in the monastery above, carved out of the 
rock with ancient tools. The air was damp and smelled of dust and decay, and 
the darkness was claustrophobic and overpowering 

“Follow me,” said Brother Jabez. 

lanto began to wonder, perhaps too late, if this was a trap. Had they been 
too trusting of the young monk? Had they any other choice? if there 
was something down there, both he and Jack were compelled to find out 
what it was. 

Eventually the light from Jack's torch fanned out as they came to the edge of 
а cavernous space. Brother Jabez stood to one side, allowing them into the 
room, and then lanto heard Jack gasp. He followed his gaze to the far side of the 
room, and then he saw it 

The underground chamber was lined with carcasses and gold, The carcasses 
were those of animals, he guessed. Perhaps sheep or pigs, their bones stripped 
‘of meat, their spinal columns and ribcages scattered around the floor, There 
were mounds of gold coins, discarded jewellery, crosses and goblets, like 
something from a pirate's hoard. But that wasn't all. Sat on a pile of cushions 
amid ай this treasure and meat was a... creature dressed in red satin robes.» 
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BROTHER JABEZ SMILED-AS НЕ LOOKED DOWN AT HIS 
BLOGD-STAINED CHEST. ONE BY GNE, HIS FINGERS WERE 
TURNING-A DEATHLY SHADE ӨР SREY AND THEN HS 
HANDS BEGAN ТӨ CRUMBLE AWAY INTO ASHES. 


Its limbs and face were narrow and its head elongated, but its body was bloated 
and fat: a swollen belly sticking out from its robes and lined with a roadmap of 
greenish veins. 

"What is it?" asked lanto, his voice faltering for a moment. 

“It’s the Gift.” said Brother Jabez. “It came here, many years ago. It came 
from the sky.” 

The creature looked at each of them in turn, its eyes rheumy and, lanto 
thought, sad. Its mouth moved as if it was trying to form words, but no sound 
came out of its narrow, wrinkled lips. 

"Can it... Does it speak?" asked Jack, 

“Never,” said Brother Jabez. "It came here, and we looked after it. We fed it 
But it never speaks...” 

‘And then a voice came from the entrance to the chamber, а voice that was 
deep and laced with intent, “Brother Jabez.. | am very disappointed in уби.“ 

The three of them turned as a shot rang бик, and &rother Jabez fell to the 
ground. Blood oozed between his fingers as he clutched at his chest, and he 
winced in pain. Six monks stood in the doorway, each one brandishing an 
antique-looking rifle. At the centre of the group, his gun still smoking, Brother 
Cornelius shook his head. 

"It came to us in 1883," Cornelius said. “A gift from the Heavens, For more than 
a century it has kept us alive, kept us young. Kept us able to do God's work..." 

Jack looked from Cornelius to the creature and back again. "It's in pain," he 
said. "That's what's causing the lights in the sky. It can't speak, but it can do that. 
Do you even know what you're dealing with? It doesn't belong here in a cave 
full of trinkets.” 

"It is the Gift!" said Cornelius. "If we were not meant to keep it, why was it 
sent? We feed it, We feed it well! We live like peasants while it lives like а king. 

"But look at it..." said lanto. “You're Killing your precious Gift." 

"We protect the Gift!” Cornelius screamed, "We kill only to protect it! You 
have profaned this sacred place, Mr Jones. Мау God have mercy on your souls...” 

Аз one, the monks lifted their rifles and aimed them at Jack and lanto. 
As Cornelius drew back the hammer with his thumb, a voice cried out in 
the darkness. 

“Stop!” 

Brother Cornelius froze, as the barrel of an assault rifle connected softly with 
the back of his head. Standing right behind him was Gwen Cooper. The other 
monks wheeled around, training their rifles on the young woman standing 
in the entrance to the chamber, and then Cornelius's expression softened, and 
he laughed. 

“What do you hope to achieve, woman?" he sneered. "You are quite 
outnumbered, If you kill me, my brothers will cut you down in a second." 

“Gwen,” said Jack. “How did you... | mean... Are you okay?” 

lanto understood the question. Gwen looked different, somehow. There was 
something in her eyes, something he'd never seen before. Gwen looked at them 
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both, and nodded, her movements stiff and forced. It was as if she didn't 
recognise тет 

“Jack,” she whispered, “I...” 

She turned herattention back to Cornelius. 

"I'm not here to kill you," she said, and in one swift move she aimed her rifle. 
at the creature and fired a shot into its head. The bullet punched a hole through. 
its skull, and showered its throne of gold and carrion with a spray of thick, blue- 
green blood. The creature died instantly. 

Brother Jabez smiled as he looked down at his blood-stained chest. One by 
one, his fingers were turning a deathly shade of grey. First the fingertips, and 
then the hands began to crumble away into ashes, and it was not just him, but 
all of the monks. 

“Thank you," he said. “It is finished at last.” 

Brother Cornelius screamed for as long as he could, but in seconds his lungs 
and his throat were dust. His companions crumbled, too, until Jack, lanto and 
Gwen were standing alone, the floor around them littered with robes, rifles, and 
the body of an alien that had seen no other way out. 

Gwen looked dazed, as if waking from a troubled sleep. 

“What... What just happened?" she asked, "Where are we?" 

"Well," said lanto. “To cut a long story short, you just killed everyone on this 
island. We should probably leave." 

"Yeah," said Jack. "Good idea." 


hey were almost à mile out to sea when the monastery exploded. First, 

the crimson light above Ynys Brin grew brighter, and then a blinding 

beam of energy surged down towards the buildings, slamming into them. 

with supernatural сее. The ancient roof collapsed in on itself, and the 
walls crumbled as if they were made of sand, Stones and mortar came tumbling 
down all sides of the island in an avalanche, and crashed into the sea along the 
shore. Then the red light faded, and the sky was black once more. 

^i killed а load of monks," said Gwen, when none of them had spoken for an 
age. 71 can't believe | killed а load of monks. am so going to Hell." 

“Well, technically, you didn't," said Jack. “That thing was controlling you, and 
those monks should have been dead a long time ago.” 

"Still, Jack... Monks..." She paused, deep in thought. "And why me?" She asked. 
71 could hear its voice, in my head. It wanted to die. Why did it choose те?“ 

Jack smiled softly. “I don't know," he said, placing a blanket around her 
shoulders. *Maybe women do make better listeners." 

Standing at the boat's controls, lanto turned the dial on the radio. “How 
about some music?" he said. “It's a long way back to Cardiff." 

The radio hissed to life, and as he twisted the dial they heard the over- 
enthusiastic voice of another late night DJ: *Here's a golden oldie for you all you 
nighthawks. Fom the summer of 74, it's Hues Corporation with Rock The Boat. 

"Actually, lanto," said Gwen, "I'd rather you just switched it off." 
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hey say the camera never lies, yet 
a photograph can stir debate like 
almost no other object. Since the 
invention of photography more than 
150 years ago, claims have been made 
for their ability not only to document. 
objective reality, but to capture something 


more - something beyond what the human eye” 


can see. And while films and photographs do 
not (as far as we know) come to life as literally 
as those in From Out Of The Rain, there are 
pictures held up as evidence of ghosts that 
seem to take on a life of their own. 


IS THERE SOMETHING CREEPY IN YOUR CAMERA? CAN YOU PHOTOGRAPH A PHANTOM? 
IN THIS ISSUE'S BEYOND THE HUB, WE FOCUS ON THE REAL WORLD HISTORY OF SPIRIT 
PHOTOGRAPHY TO EXPOSE THE GHOSTS IN THE MACHINE 4, 


The first known ‘spirit’ photograph dates 
from the earliest days of photography in the mid: 
19th Century. This was an age when belief in 
the otherworldly seemed less unusual than the 
flood of extraordinary new technologies that were 
wowing the Victorian public, and there were 
widespread hopes that developments such as the 
telephone and the electric telegraph would lead 
to methods of communing with the dead. It was 
only natural that such beliefs would find an outlet 
through photography. 

Enter William H Mumief, an engraver and 
amateur photographer from Boston, Illinois. In 
1861, he was developing some self portraits he had 
taken alone in his studio, when he was astonished 
to see another figue standing beside him in 
one of the photos. Оп Closer inspection, Mumler 
тез! ей he recognised те бриге. It was his cousin, 
who sad died 12 years earlier, 

Mumler publicised his inexplicable photo which 
quickly became famous in Boston and beyond. 
Professional photographers and spiritualists alike 
could find no evidence of forgery, and when he 
was asked about the original sitting, Mumler 
now recalled a strange trembling sensation in 
his right arm at the time, which had left him 
feeling exhausted afterwards. He was inundated 


MUMLER WAS ACCUSED OF BREAKING 
INTO HOUSES TO STEAL PHOTOGRAPHS 
OF HIS PATRONS’ DEAD RELATIVES! 
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TNT DIRECTOR S GUIDE TO CRILONEN OF CARIN 


WORDS: SIMON HUGO 


Food, as everyone knows, is the first business of survival 
Countless are the films and TV shows in which a hysterical 
character declares, “How can you think of food at a time like 
this?” only to be reminded that no one will be thinking of 
anything for very long, if they don't get a hearty pie or two 
down their mush (or words to that effect, anyway). 

Torchwood knows and appreciates the value of a good 
Shack. You can't save the world on an empty stomach, and 
the Torchwood team is not about to try. From the ubiquitous 
Jubilee Pizzas whose boxes litter the Hub, to the rudimentary 
diet of beans that sustains the gang in Children Of Earth, 
food serves as a grounding device in the show: reminding us 
that these are real people with real, domestic needs, not 
Superheroes who can deal with six impossible things before 
breakfast. Hell, they probably even go to the toilet every 
now and again. 

So, next time you're watching Torchwood, keep an eye on 
the meals that make them human. In Children Of Earth, Gwen 
‘and Rhys might need Lois to help them save the world, but 
An ot all they need her to buy them a rather grim-looking 
pie and chips. 

Who knows what they'll be eating when they hit the 
United states? Pizza will surely remain on the menu, but after 
‘that encounter with the meat beast, they probably won't 
want to supersize. 
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